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JIMPLECUTE AND WINKELBAUM.

L1 O, HO! * said Johnnie Jimple-
oute and lsughed in childish
glow,

“"The glorious Fourth s bound
to be a bully day for me,
For Uncle John has glven me
this, and e'er thoe sun goes
down
1'11 have the biggest cracker in the whole of
Gotham town."*
And the wind songhed low,
And the sun shone bright
A rare brave sight to soe,
But & braver sight was the daring boy as he
lnughed in childish gioe.

“Hp, ha!"' said Johnnie Jimplecoute as home he
proudly bore
The very biggest orscker ha had ever seen be-
fore.
That eracker was a monster, the wonder of ita
kind
And warranted to make s flash would strike
an army blind.
And the sun shone brighs,
And the wind soughed low,
And John sang merrily
As home he trudged in the glad sunshine and
laughed in childish gloee,

“He, he!" sald Willle Winkelbaum and slyly
wagged his hend
ps he and several other boys crept up with
stealthy tread
And lit the white gunpowdered fuse that flut-
tered in the air,
Then stood aloof and watched 1% burn without
a thought or eare.
And the wind soughed low,
And the sun shone bright,
And the fuse burned steadily,
While on and on marched sturdy John and
laughed in childish glea,
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WHi, hi!" yelled Willie Winkelbaum and laugh-
od with fiendish glee
As the tiny spark crept softly up, a grawsome
sight to soe.
It sizzled hore, 1t sputterad there, and then to
ran wWns seon
Its devastating course into the powder maga-
Zine,
And the sun shione bright,
And the wind sounghed low,
And the world wns fair to see,
And Johnni

huad wis he

And now upon tho kappy world there falls s
bitter nlight,

And even Willte Winkelbanm is saddened with
the sight,

For now thut spark has disappesrsd—an in
stant-—and a flash’

And little Johnnle Jitnpleoute's converted into
haxly,

And the w

tndd songhed low,

And tim san shone bright
And &4 white robed bay 18 he,
For Johnnie and his frecrscker are but »
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A FOURTH ON A FARM

[Copyright, 180, by American Press Associa
tion

“T tell yon, mother, the boys shall cele-

brate once in thelr Hyves i thay want to,

an it's no use prguin over it I've prom-

| heart futtering and her pulses throbbing

| eruel

fsed them for the Inst two year that they |

shonld have tireworks—skyrookets, Roman
eandles, an all them things—an  I've
never kept myv waord before, so ' goin to
this yenr.  've pever felt Jeed
Bunker brought suit agin me an got pos

seskion Of the Rabbins place just as we
was oln tomove down there, but now''—

" Now goln to muake a show of
yoursell just hecanse there seems to bo o
chanee that the deciston of the court will
be reversed an we mav get what we bought
an paid for with our hard earned monoy."*

*Well, ain't that enough to make us feel
good. hey® Why shouldn't we celebrater'”

“1 mdvise vou to wait till you are sure
this new evidence of yourn "mounts to
anvihing, Elisha, The courts may not
give the case a new hearin an''—

“They enn't refuse, mother. It's n clean
case of robbery, an we'll have Bunker pack-
in up an movin in six weeks. 1 hope he'll
move 80 fur nway that that stuck up son
of his'll never get to sea Lizzie agin,
S'pose 1'd have a darter of mine marry o
Bunker! Not If she never got married "
and Elisha stone knocked the ashes from
his clay pipe so savagely that the stem was
broken short off, wherent hespluttered and
fumed flercely

Mre Stone calmly continued with her
knitting for some moments, but she finally
dropped 1v in her lap and pushed her speo-
tacies up on her forchesd, observing:

“There, thore, KElisha, don't make such
a row overan old pipe. As for Dick Bun-
ker. ho scems a rather likely sort of young
man, even If Jed Bunker {s his f(ather
an' e

* "Mandy Jane, " almost roared the old
farmer; “do you mean to say you favor
that young rasoal? Do you mean to say
you would have the son of our worss en-
emy sparkin round our Lizziet'

“"Well, not exaotly that," replied the
woman, rither overawad by hor hushand's
manner. ' But, then, she might do worse. "'

““She might?
know therg ain't many likely young men
out In this country, an for her sake I
somotimes wish we'd noever left Neow
Hampshire an moved out here.  1'd never
done it if the old farm hadn't run out
thord an then 1 got beat on this place,
There ain't no wator hers, an I've spent
roore’'n $800 on that confounded old well."

"Money throwed awny,'' sighed Mrs.
Stone, pleking up her knitting and resum-
ing work In a mechanieal mannoer.

“That's s0,"" confessed Klisha, slightly
shamefncod. "It's no thin but a hole in
the ground, an lately it smells so bad
there's near no endurin it when the wind
blows this way. 1 don't understand it at
nll, an If T was goln to stay here I'd have
to flll in that hole to stop the stench.”

""Wo may stay here, arter all, father,”

“"Maoy! 1 guess not. We'll move just
a8 soon a8 the law turns Bunker out."

nble sence

Vol re

» unsuspecting trudged—a simple

| Eis opposition

I'd §ko to know how! I |

to anything, Bunker was in league with
Jackson an the place b'longs to me. [ tell
yeo, 1 feol good snough to celebrate a little
myself, an I'm goln to ses the boys have a
good time. You hain't got no

In yo, mother. The Fourth of July oughter
bo celehrated by ev'rybody in this great an
glorious country ev'ry time It ocomes
round. Now don't make no more talk
abotit it,"" he cautioned as he saw his wife
was about to speak again. “It's no use
talkin, for T have sent for the firoworks,
an they'll sare be hers tonight, 8o the boys
oan shoot 'om off tomorrer night, an that
sottles it."'

With that he arose and marched out of
the house, leaving Mrs, Stone to her knit
ting and her thoughts,

"R'pose Ellsha thinks he's goin to cele
brate the Fourth,' she murmured, '‘but
1t'11 really be celecbratin bocause he thinks
he's goin to get the best of Bunker at last.
Waell, mebbe he will, but I dunno's Bunk:
ar's 50 much to blame, for he did make it
look pretty clear ho had a prior claim te
the place. My opinion s that Jackson s
the rascal, else he'd never run away the
way he did, but there's no use sayin so to
Elisha, he's so sot."’

That night at dusk Lizzle Stone slipped
out by the back door and stole away down
the lane that led to the pasture. Her man-
ner betrayed the fact that she feared being
soen by some of the famlly, for she paused
several times and looked back pervously
over her ghoulder.

Lizzie wad a pretty girl, bright and
rather talented, but not without a touch
of the romantic and frivolous In her na-
ture. Thils, however, would disappear in
later years when she came to understand
life as it really is, and, for the time being,
it mnde her seem all the more attractive to
the young moen who knew her

Of all those young men thers was but
one for whom she really and truly cared,
and that one she moet at the foor of the
lane, which Ellsha Stone had lald out In
genuine New England fashion, much ta
the wonder and amusement of his western
nelighbors. He wns leaning on the fense
and waiting for her as she approached.

“Lizzie, 1 feared you would not come!*
he exclaimed, reaching over and clasping
her hands, while she saw his eves gleam
through the murk with alight that set her

“1 had to ;tenl away,'' she replied, ina
low tone, feeling that her choveks were |
burning. “‘If father'd seen me''—

“1 should not have had that pleasire
Thank fortune he did not see you! Itisa [
fate that makes our familles foes,
while we love each other, for you cannot |
deny vou love me, sweetheart, ™’ |

He drow her closer, and one arm slipped
about her shoulders. She struggled nnd
romonstrated o little, but she soon stood |
with bent head listening to his impulsive |
declaration of love

“If 1 were n scoundrel,’ he said, ‘1|
might try to induce you to run away with
me, but I mean to win you by fair means, I
and win you I willt™

“Father'' —

YT know, sweetheart, but say yvou will
marry e, and I will find some way toob-
tain his eonsont I will go to him tomor-
row and ask for you." |

“No, no! Thav woulld ruin all! \'--l:'.
don't kpow my father! Hels so sterpn and
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LIZZIE STEPPED OUT RY THE BACK DOOR.
setl  He has forhidden me ever speaking

to vou again, and if he were to know [
met you hers there would be serious tron-
ble. "

‘Still; my only way 15 to go to him like |
aman and ask for vou. Then, If he re
fuscs. I must find some way to overcoma
Say you love me, Lizzle—
sav you will marry me—give me liberty to
ask him for you !

It wonld be worse than folly, for you
are Dick Bunker, the son of the man fa-
ther considers his worst enomy. "'

“My father is not your father's enemy.
In truth, father Is very sorry Mr. Stone
was swindled by Jackson, and he savs he
would willingly spend money and time te
bring the rascal to justioe.

“*Ah, but you could not convinee father |
this is true {f you tried a year. He belioves
your father and Jackson were leagued to-
gother to swindle him—it Is on that|
ground he is trying to bring the case Into |
court again.  He feels certaln of obtaining |
a new trial and winning. Why, he feels so
good over it that he |s golng to celabrate
the Fourth with flreworks tomorrow
night. He sent to town for them, and
they eame in a big box this afternoon."' |

Dick Bunker shook his head. *‘He is
oelebrating too soon, if he {s sponding his
enthusinsm because he feols sure of vietory |
and oot from a patriotic motive. Father's |
title Is clear, and a new trial will simply
mean further expense for Mr. Stone with
certain defeat in the end.”’ ‘' |

“Ho will fight as long as he can, and
the result must make him more set against
you. Oh, Dick. what can wo do?'’ |

“Trust to me and keep a brave heart,
my girl. It must come out right at lasy, |
Give me liberty to ask him for you. I will
do so tomorrow. What if I am refused! It/
Is the right and proper way for me tqo do. "
And thus he urged her till she flnallf con- |
sented, although she did so with the ut- |

muost reluctance, |
“What is that odd smell in the alr?'’ he
asked, with uplifted besd. "I have no- |

I tleod It every time there was the slightest |

brecze. "’ |
| "It must he the old well father spent ml
much money on. It glves out a singular |
gmall. "’ |
‘It seemed mors lke s rank pips, but |

| 1t may have come from the well.”
“1 must go now," declared Lilzzie In

sudden alarm.

“1 have stald too long al-
.

| thut near lot 'em know I was here.  Well,
| ot him come an ask me for Lizzie!
| s=00on put an end to this foollshness

| eard of his attorney at the upper lefe hand

| corner

| in marringy.
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ready. There wonuld be a terrible serape
woere I missed, "

He suddenly drew her close and kissed
her across the ralls. Tt was woll they were
so absorbed by the delight of the moment
that they did not observe a suppressed |
agitation beyond the serub bushes that ran
down by the lane fence,

When the lovers had departed and disap-
peared in the darkness, a man arose from
behind those bushes,

‘S0 my girl meets that young rascal
ke this, an he makes love to her!" snarled
n voice that plainly belonged to Elisha
stone.  ''He smelled this old cob pipe, an

I'u
e

He shook his elinched flst toward a dis-
tant light that he knew shone from the
window of the Bunker place and then
movedd away toward his own house, sav-
ngnly el ewing the stem of his old cob with
his teoth.

Having passed about half the distance to
tho house, he halted, for a familine odor had
assabled his nostrils,

“That darned old welll" he growled
wrathfully. “I'd just like to know what
makes it smell so!"

He changid his conrse and approached
the spot where he had endeavored to strike
water by bhoring deep Into the earth, but
had succeceded only in sponding a consider-
able sum of money. %As he came nearer
the odor became stronger, and whon he
was quite elose to the well he could searce-
Iy endure it. He also notleed something

he had never poted before, A strange
whistling soumi cai e from the well
Waoll, thar thing bLeats all nater. It's

have It plugged up
on It next Mon-

v reg'ler hoodoa!  T'LH
anvhow, an we'll
day

Whon he reachod the house, he found his
wife sitting by 0 dim ligzht In the dining
raom, her Rnirting deopped in her lap. In
& moment he realized by hor attitude that
something was troubling hor

‘What 13 it, mother®" he asked.

Without a word she took a long envelope
from a stand at her elbow and bhanded fv
to him. The light showed him the familiar

bypgin

of the envel Wt
‘How did yvou get this?'" he noked, rath-
or huskily, ns he ripped open one end and
drew forth the doctonent eontalned within,
‘The Neuman lofr it ns he passed on his
way shis replisd, her
eves fastoned anxionsiy on

] ¥ i f e n e
gqome  from town

s Towe

He rend 1t through without attering a
sound or making a sign Then “he went
out into the unlght onee moee, amd for
nearly an hour he was absant When he |
returned, she was sitring just nas he lefe

hor

*'Mandy,"" he sadd, his voice steady and |
hard, “1I'm beat.  The judge hias decided |
there's not enough evidenc: o peopen the
case, an the lawyer ean't find ground for a

new sult Jed Bunkor bas beat me "’
L - - - L] - -
The Fourth came and brounght with it

Richard Bunker to nsk for Lizzie's hand
Elisha =tone had been hold
Ing his feelings In cheek since meceiving
the letter from his lawyer, but now the
full torrent of his wrath was turved on
the young man.

“T'Il soe Lizzle dead before she shall
marry A& Bunker!” ho shouted. ""An {f
you ever meet hor down the lane agin I'1
shoot ve sure as thore's a heaven!  Got off
my land! This is my answer, an you'll
find 1 mean It You're the son of a scoun-
drel, an''—

“Seop!" came from the young man's
Hps. “1 will go lmmediately, but you
must not call my father a scoundrel agnin
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HE READ IT THROUGH WITHOUT UTTERING A
SOUND

in my hearing, Somo day yon will reallze
you are In the wrong, Good day, sir™
The unfortunate lover rode away with dig:
nity, watohsd out of sight by the trem-
bling object of his affections, who was hid-
den behind the curtain of an upper win
dow

Elisha Stone sought to relleve his feel-
ings by entering heartily into the celebrn

| ing

R

tion he had planned to be carrled out by
his two boys. From his little blacksmitk
shop he brought two anvils, and with
plenty of powder and fuse he made them
boom forth ke a cannon, and all day long
he thus thundered defiance from the slope
to his neighbor and enemy who lived o
the finer house down the rond. The stars
and stripes flutterad from o flagstaff he
had erected in the yard, nnd passing peo
ple Imagioed the hearts of the farmer and
his famlly were filled to overflowing with
patriotism.

When night cmne, a considerable num-
ber of young people, with not a few olde
ones, assembled at the Stone farm to wit-

l
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“WELL, THIS HAS CERTAIN BEEN THE GREAT-

EST FOURTH OF JULY."
ness the displar of flreworks, for it had
been reported that Ellsha's boys were go- |
ing to make a regular spread.  Every one |
about, execepting the Bunkerg, had boen |
invited in a general way, and, while awnlt
darkness, confectionery, frualy,  lee
oream and lemonade were served in gener
ous gunntities,

Elisha was everywhere, and ho had never
before seemed 8o jolly and sociable,  He |
appeared to be enjoying everything lke a |
boy, and the peoaple who bad Enown him
as a rather quiet, reserved and stern man
were astonishod at his nianner.

At length the time for the display of
firoworks arrived, and the visitors assom
bled at the back of the house, where they
could sit on a grassy slope and enjoy the |
spectacle.  The boys had earried the box of
fireworks down near the hoodoo well, |
whore everything had been prepared o
sending them off, E

The first rocket salled into the alr with
a gracoful curve, a cheer breaking from
the lips of the spectators as it burst and |
gent forth many colored balls that floated |
Hghtly away and finally faded. Then |
Klisha, who Imd slipped away a few mo
ments before, came back and sat down
just in time to be on hand when the an- |
vils, which he had loaded with an extrs
heavy charge, gave a roar that shook the |
ground and broke a dozen pates of glass v |
the vindows of the house.

‘Huarrah "' eried the old farmer, iv
genunine delight, as he heard the jingle ol
the gloss as It rattled from his windows,
mocomponied by little scroams of terror
from the women and girls in the party—
‘hurrah for the Fourth of July!"”

Up into the sky hissed another rocket,
and vet another, and then— No one could
tell how it came about, but a freshly light
ad pinwheel flow from ts pivot and went
slzzing and spluttering right into the well.

| The next instant a column of fire shot up-

ward from the mouth of the well with a
rushing sound, and the IfAvited spectators
clapped thelir hands with delight, for thay
fancied Ellsha had prepared an amazing
and novel surprise for them.

The f<rmuer himeelf, however, sat staring
at this unexpected display in utter bewil.
derment, and he did not arouse himself
until one of his boys, who csme running up
from the fleld, shook him by the shoulder,
orying:

‘“Father, father, the well's afire!"

“Well, what makes hor burn?' he asked
amazedly, ““The old thing smellod bad
enough to burn, but''—

“Swne.” broke in a nelghbor, “that
looks to me like a burning jot of natural
gas! If so, yvour fortune s made. Your
colebration has proved a fortunate one,
and your hoodoo well 18 good as a gold
mine, "

In the midst of the excitemoent Jeduthin
Bunker appoarcd nnd presonted himself be-
fore Elisha, saying:

“Mr. Stone, 1| have the pleasure of in-
forming you that Noah Jackson bas been
nrrested and 1s on his way hore in custady
of n dotective. If you do not recovaer your
money, you will see him properly pun
ished. ™"

“JInokson--arrested? By a  detective!
Who sent a deteotive arter him$”’

“1 did, sir.

I was determined to clm*

myself of any in this matter.
Here Is the ml:lﬂﬂ from de-
tective notifying me he has secu my
man.” And the mesaage was placed in
Klsha's unsteady flngers. When he had
read it by the light of the burning well, he
muttercd rather dazedly:

“"Wall, this has cortain been the greatest
Fourth of July I ever saw in all my born
days!"’
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The *‘hoodoo well'” did prove a gold
mine. It was *“plugged’’ to extingulsh the
fire, and then a sygdicate came along and
bought the Stone farm fora fabulous sum,
after which they proceeded to bors other
walls and eonduot the gas to town,

Noah Jackson was tried and convicted,
which removed the last vestige of sus-
plelon against Bunker from the mind of
Elisha, who ncknowledged his mistake
and gave the consent asked for to the mar-
rlage of Dick nnd Lizzie,

To this day nothing gives Elisha greater
delight than to sit with a well filled pipe
and relate the story of that wonderful
Fourth., He has told iv a thousand times,
but he I8 just as rewdy to ropeat 18 wxlay as
he was on the second ocension.

GILBERT PATTEN,

ON THE FOURTH

Love, Romance and Why He Was Naver
Married.

Jaek sat on the plazza smoking o cigar.
1 jolned him. A parcel of mothers were
gathered rogether in the front yard watch-
ing their respective kids, five of whom
belonged to Jack. They were making a
perfeot racket. Plnwheels swished agalnst
the blackened goteposts, powder crackers
spit and suapped, skyrockets banged
through the air, and the youngsters
squealed with dellghe. Now and then a
frightened **Oh!"" from oneof the mothers
could be heard above the din.

“What are you laughing at, Pete?'' satd
Jack as 1 threw my head back and gave
vent to the most uproarious laughter.

“Well, to rell the truth," said I to my
Innocent companion, "I was thinking of a
Fourth of July experience [ onece had with
an auburn haired girl” and | again
langhed.

“Fire away, ' sald Jack very appropri-
ately.

“Well, you ses,'” answered I, “‘n new
girl came to visit my cousin Jane. T was
completely gone In half an hour after the
introduction. I Invited her to go salling
on the nighs of the glorlons Fourth, A
fine lunch I stowed away in the bow of the
boat. Roman candles and skyrockets lay
cuddled together in the stern, and powder

ernckers by the package were there. That
evening arrived. Opposite me in the
stanch Clarissa sat the witching girl. Her

eyes were bright, her cheeks pink, and her
intoxicating auburn bang would have
knocked an artist dead on the spot. After
an hour or so of small talk verging awful-
Iy near the will you be mine period I
thought I would frighten her just a little
bit, so that I might console and pet her
afterward, so I sev off a firecracker under
the seat on which she was sitting. Glorl-
ana Johnson! With a nolse like a rebel
yell she shot np two feet in the alr, bias-
like, and dropped into the water with a
thud that denationalized my soul. ‘She
arose to the surface. 1 made a dive for her
and just reached her hair. I elutched it
and the struggling owner dropped again
to the bottom, leaving the wig in my
hand., I soon agnin observed an objeot
shining in the moonlight, and I grabbed
ber just in time. I hauled her into the
boat and gave her my handkerchief with
which to mop her face.  She clapped it on
her head in a jiffy and tied it under her
chin. I then flipped the wig toward her.
It landed on the overturned lunchbox,
Suchi s mess! Divarced slloes of hread and
ham lay strewn in the bottom of the much
hedraggled Clarisaa. Cookles swollen to
twice their normal size decornted the sides
of the sarsaparilla bottles. The edam
cheese thas I prided myself on rolled hither
snd thither among the other stuff like
something demuented. Not a word waa
spoken between us. Mutually shocked, we
sat ko mommies. I landed ber at the
boathouse, and as she stepped upon the
boards she turned and said, ‘For heaven's
sake, Mr. Waterman, if you have any char
ity in your heart, any honor in your soul,
swear that you will never divulge what
has happenced this evening.” She looked
s0 drizzly, faded out and woebegone 1
promised falthfully never to speak of it to
a human soul, and of course I never have. "

Jnek looked at me curiously for a mo-
moent, then he sald:

“My, my, that's the reason, then, you'd
never got married '

Agont—I want to put your name down
for my little book, “"What Can Be Done
With Fireworks, "' for the Fourth.

Householder—It won't tell me what I
don't already know. You see that plle of
envelopos?

Agent—Yes,

Housoholder—Well, those enyelopes are
bills for damages. Thay toll what ean be
done with fireworks.

Pinwheols and Chasers,

The old fashloned “‘chasers, '’ the kind
that used to make the girls giggle and
soream and secold thele little brothers 5O
years ago, are still in the ring and are as
erratic in thelr movements as ever, Next
to o pinwheel the chaser Is close to the
heart of the American small boy. When
he outgrows the pinwheel and chaser, the
tall feathers will drop from the proud bird
of freedom, and Uncle Sam will wear a
derby hat.

Three Fourth of July Thoughts,

The only security for all is a free proas,

We owe gratitude to France, justice to
England, good will to all, subservience -to
nono.

The execution of the laws ls mors im-
portant than the making of them. —Thom-
aa Jefforson.

FITS AND NERVOUS DISEASES,

Whven Henry M. Hall, M. D., late 1.
I.A..Wﬂ Nensoe
the war be found - tted, without

vould give

I&a
death became the
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. Bimee then over 20,000 free bottles have
beent sent to the afflioted. Experience has
proved that it cures [nsomnis, St Vitus' Dance,
and all forms of Nervous Affletion. If you
want to try this wonderful remedy free of all
ch.uf. write, stating ymclm:mu pl.;h;:; an
e ;. give your Pt offieg.  Adddress
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ANSYOQ PILLS

BREWARE OF COUNTERFEITS.
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th by taking nething but the only geuu-
ne and onginal Wildox Compound Tansy
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mark, price #2.00, al] druggists, Send 4 cta.
for Weoman's safe Guard u'nnnlf malied.
wi

:
it
BEF

LOOX NPEC 0.
294 Nouth Eighth Street, ., Pa.
R

acatmias, et e

‘UUIW “Ined *IS "Jualdy “wsed LED ‘FHd 'S 'SYHD

AR R AR R TR R TRt et R TR e et e s ARt t AR At RS A s s AR RS MRS RS ot Rl Rt e A Ry

"avod v J1d1DVd NATFHLAON

g g

AN RN gy

~=NI d3.LSFIALNI FAV NOA I

T R S S R R R S T R

OLLV OIYU]

Joefque oy} uo e|genivA Sujjeuwros noL pues

PPN )

TR R S R e L sl

B WANT 10 TELL YOU

Why Your Back is Lame—Why it Aches
and Pains, and How to Cure it

Do you know what it is to have a back
that is never free from aches und eonstan!
pain, a lame back, a sore back, an achinz
back, in fuct, a back that makes your life
u burden? What have you done for ite
And does it still keep you from the happi-
ness that perfect health brings to all? We
know full well if such is your condition
n cure for it will be a blessing you no
doubt desire. Plasters won't do it, but
may nssist in bringing strength. Liniment
won't do it; for, while it may give tem-
porary relief, it does not reach the cause,
The cause, there's the point; there's where
to make the attack, Most backaches come

‘from disordered kidneys, therefore you

must correct their action if you would be
cured. Read the following from D. D
Cook, whose address is No. 18 Michigan
Street, Grand Rapids. He says: —

“1 have used Doan’s Kidney Pills and
wish to spy it is a truly great medicine.
Thirty years ago I had nervous prostra
tion while in the army, where I served for
over four years. [ think it was during
this service that the seeds were sown which
have caused all my trouble. Severe bili
ous attacks bothered me, and at such times
my kidneys were worse. It is almost im
possible to describe the pain which so
often lamed me. I have been so lame that
to stand up after I had been sitting down
required a great exertion. Walking was
at times an impossibility, even at night I
did not rest, being forced to get up during
the night. I heard of Doan’s Kidoey Pills
and wondered if they could make an al-
most lame man well. I got some, and
soon after taking them began to feel their
good effecta. I used them for some time,
m'y Inmeness all left me and 1 have not
felt it since. Doan’s Kidney Pills hawe
done me an inestimable amount of good.”

For sale by all dealers, price 50 cents.
Mailed by Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo,
N. Y., sole agents for the U. 8. Remem
ber the name, #'s, and take no other.
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Do You Want to Stop Tobacco?
You Can Be Cured While Using It.

The habit of using tobaceo grows on & man until
grave diseased copditions are produced. Tobsooo
causes canoer of the mouth and stomnch, dyspepais,
loss of memory, nervous affections, congestion of
the retina, aud wasting of the optic nerve, resulting
in fmapairment of the vision, even to the extent of
blinduess ; dizziness, or vertigo: tolaceo sathms;
nightly saffocation ; dull paln in the reglon of the
heart, followed Iater hy sharp paius, palpitation aod
weakenod piilse, resnlting in fetal hoart disense. It
alwo cnnses lons of vitality,

Quit, before It is too Iate,

To quit suddenly Is too severe s shock to the sye-
tem, an tobacco, to an Inveterate user, becomes &
stimulant that his system eontinnally oraves,

“Baco«<Curo” in n selentific and rellable vegetable
remedy, guaranteed to be perfectly harmiless, and
which has bLeet (n use for the last 28 yoars, having
eured thousands of habitual tobsoco users #mokers,
ochewers and snuff-Aippers.

Yon can use all the tobacco you want while taking
“Baco-Ouro,' Tt will notify you when to stop, We
give a written guarantes o permansutly cure any
oase with three boves, or refund the mouey with 10
per oent interest,

“Haco-Caro™ s not & substitate, but & relialile
and sclentific cure, which abwolutely destroys the
eraving for tobaceo without the ald of will power,
und with no inconvenionoe. 1t leaves the system se
pure and free from plootine as the day youn ok
your firet chew or smoke. i

Sold by all draggists, at §1.00 per box, three boxes
(thirty daye trestment, and gusranteed cure, §2.50,
or seut direct upon recelpt of price. Send alx twos
cent stampa for ssaiple box, booklet and proofs
free. Fureka Chemioal & Mannfacturio Company,
Manufacturing Chenists, La Crosse, Wis. (S0 ly
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